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Physiwoian and BSurgeon,
ZLM COVE, Washington Tp, Monros
County, Ohig,
All calls prompily attended to, during the
day or night. leb38,'69.

DR. JAMES A. McCOY,
DENTIST,

CALDWELL, 010,

Visits W oo I1sfield Regularly. I guar-
antse better work and use better materials

than any Dentiat in the county, ° aprl5,'s4

;-

Ohio Furmers Fire Insurance Com.

LEROY, OHIO,

Insures nothing but Farm property. Rates
lower than those of any other Company doing
il tﬂl sounty.

ef ot Taw & Notary Publie.]-
. Pope & Castie’s Drug Store,)
:.d‘iﬁeld, Ohio.
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%, to more money right away
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JORN JEFFERS,
Beallaville, Oh'o,

novl3,"78. Ageut for Monros County.

ORG-ANS.

HURCH CoM Il‘l'l'lt!ﬂ Bohool Boards or
private families desiriog to purchase an
ORGAN oan provure first olass instruments
at lowest gasb prices by ealling on or addres-
sing RV, W.T. GARROWAY,
Woodsfield, Ohio. -

Estey Orgnns a Specially,

A.G. W. POTTS,

@Gencral Insurance Agent,

Eannibal, Ohilo,
Ag’t tor the lollowing Companles:
Alsgo for Tornadoes, Cyolones, Hurricanes

.- snd Wind Storms.

AMAZON. = = Cincianatl.
' ROY AL Of Liverpe
LONDON and LANCASHIRE,

i , England.
VEEN of Liverpool, Engiand.
HI0, of Dayton. Daytlon.
Applications also taken for various other
Companpies, all of which are the most relia.
ble Compamies inm Lhe Uuihd States, All

olasses of

Town and Country Bulldings,
Merchandise, Lumber, Stock,
Grain and Farm Implements,
imsured at low rates in good Companies. Ap-
plications either by mail or inm person
promptly attended to, mal],'B4r.

_——

Fine Art Marble Works,

JOHN M. EBERLE,

Proprietor.

Miltonsbursg, O.

PEALER 1IN

FINE GRANITE

MONUMENTS

Of all kinds. Also mannfactarer of Mona-
ments, Tombstones, eto., of both

Italian and American Marble,

which he will sell at prices that

DEFY COMPETITION,

Felling Granite i no experiment with me.

hare bsen handling it so extensively this
seadon, aud compeiition so severe, that tl
was necessary to make

Special Arrangements
for -ulling it. Parties baying of me or of
mv agent, SIMON J. DORR, Woods:
fleld. Ohio, can secure work 25 or 80 per
vent oheaper than elsewhers,

Designs and Estimates Furnished
ou application. Mr. Eberle iz the bailder of
the Boldiers’ and dailors’ Monument at Ball.
aire; Oliio, augl.’sgr.

ol, Engiand. |

j;iavfm.

DEAR LITTLE HANDS,

Dear little henda, I loved thom sol

And now they are lying under the mow—

Uander the snow, so cold and whits,

I cannot see them or touch them to-night.

They are quiet ana atili at last, ah me!

How busy and restless they used to be!

But now they can never reach up through the
snow,

Dear littie bands, 1 loved thom sol

..--q—p-r-"ﬁ

Do ir little hands, I miu than Wl

All through the day. wherever 1 go—

All through the night, how lonely it seema,

For no little hands wake me out of my dreams.

I misa them all throagh the weary hours,

I miss them as others miss sunshine and fow-
ors;

Day time or nizht time, wherever I go,

Dear little hands, I miss them so!

Dear litile hands, they have gone from me
now,

Never again will they rest on my brow—

Never again smooth my sorrowful face,

Never olnap rae in & childish embraoe.

And now my forehead grows wrinkled with
care,

Thipking of litle handx, onoe resting there.

But I know in a happier. heavenlier clime,

Dear little hands, I will olasp you some time.

Dear little hands, when the Master shall call,

Il welocome the summons thet comes to us

all—

Wher my feet touch the waters so dark and so
cold,

And I catoh my first glimpee of the City of
Gold,

- {I'T keep my eoyes fixed on the heavenly gats,
" | Over the tide where the white robed ones wait,
*|8hall I know you, I whnder, among the bright

bandsP
Will you beckon me over, oh! dear little hands?

Sclect Stagy.
THE WIFE'S SECRET.

“How on earth could we love her?
She bad caused such bitter disappoiot-
ment."”

“And bow could Gerald ¢are for & pale,
strange looking little witoh, ‘with her
queer name after her French mother 7
For wilch of courre she must be to have
fascinsted oar fastidious brother to the
extent of marrying her.”

Gersld was our oaly hrother, 26 years
of age, 'ail and handsome and e idol
of bis sisters—two of us—one widowed
and the other, mjsalf, an old maid.

Few siaters are perfectly satiefled, as a
role, when their brother has found some
one dearer 1o bim than those who have
loved him and sdministered to his com-
fort all their lives, Yet I thiok we should
bave heen moderately content il his
choice had been 10 our own taste,

Why it had not been =0 was justa
myetery. Elith Falconer,whom we had
sel our hearls on seeing Mis. Gerald
Fane, was a dsughter of the gods~tall
and divine!y fair—suod it puzzled vs to
know how his beart or his hand could
have traveled toward a dsughter of a
French Canadian, when our lelters were
conatantly full of Edith's besoty and
Edith’s goodness,dsbd when he-had made
a point of dilsting on be* altractions from
morping Uill eve wheoever be was st
bome.

Edith was with us when the letter came
bidding us welcome his wife legibly writ-
ten in ber beautiful blee eyes.

Not that Edith was really io love with
bim, but she bad always felt an enormous
interest in the brotber of her dearest
friends—sn interest which we had tully
thooght wounld vipen into love,

] shall bring her to you, my poor lit.
tle Stephanie. She would be qaite slone
in the wide world now il it was not lor
me! We were msrried beside the desth-
bed of her father, and she was rcarcely a
wife before she was wholly an orphan,
with never a relslive on earth. ] have
promised ber so wuch love {rom you
both that she will not, I know, feel the
loss of mother and sister, who were
drowned on their way out o America—
while I shall fill the place of all others—
fatber, brother, hushand "

As we read this we lelt convineed how
it was that Gerald had married her. 1
was from sheer pity. We fully decided
this point and it did not make us feel
more plesssnlly on Lhe sabjeo’, lor we
were sure thal poor Gerald had been vic-
Umiged, elc.

We went about oor preparations how.
ever for their coming,furnished the roome
newly and preitily, sod did our best to
ineare comfort to the bride, but it must
be coafessed our bearts were not in our
work,

Oa the avening they were expected we
bad_ oo one st the hoose, thinking Sie-
phanie would prefer having it so.

That is, we only had Edith Falconer,
but then she was just one of ooraelves.
Gerald looked bendsomer than ever as
be sprang out of the carriage and rashed
op *he steps and with a radiaot (ace kiss-
ed na both,

Then he ran down agsin and lifted on
a tiny figure which he hore in his arms
as if it had beeo a child and placing it
before us said:

“Here's my darling ; the s weetest litile
darling that ever trod the earth ”

He went then to attend to the luggage
and she made a sort of movement as it
to rash after him, hut stopped sbraptly.
Then, with quivering lips, she lifted her
glance toward us with & belpless, wistful
look; hot presenlly a softer light crept
into her great, dark. wild-looking eyes,
and ehe clasped our Hands and bent-and
kissed them

After this we took her into the Araw-
ing room end introduced her to Edith,
and I saw her queer, dark little face
brighten ap etrangely as Edith greeted
her aflectionataly.

“Please csll me Ste, and not Mrs
Fane,” she whispered in a low, frighten
ed voice: *“my heart vearas to be called
by tbat nsme. Papa loved it!” and tar-
ning her face away she snbhed once or
twice, Gerald came in just then and,
ahaking hande with Editb, went over to
his wife st once.

‘ Come, mv bird, you had hetter le
my sisters show you to your room &o as
you can trim youar feathers a Jittle,” he
said, lovingly mtroking hack the soft,
Quffy dark bair gently from her brow,

My sister carried her off at once and| as
of course Gerald followed. He did.not
seem Lo lake his eyes off her for a mo-
ment,

“What a gneer little fright she is—-uhe

looks like sn elf! He must only have
married ber from pity, I suppose,” I
could not help saying.
*Not a fright, surely !" Elith answered | e
qnickly ; “we see her in vn unlavorshle
moment. Her griel has 10ld on her tace,
but she hss glorious eyes and I can see
what took Gerald, It 18 her winning
manner, just like & pglied childe ™~

I glaonced at Elith sdmiringly think-
ing what an angel of forgiveness she
was, and when the bride eame down
agsin I took s malicious pleasure in com
paring her with Kdith.

Edith, so fsir snd so lovely, with bair
like spun gold snd & wild rose bloom on
her cheeks, and with a grsceful, willowy
figure. And Ste—to esll her by the cu-
riovs shhreviation she wished—so small
snd dosky, with a colorless skin and
nothing to recommend her but two im-
mense black eyes, which certainlv were
88 lustrous 88 Lwin slars, and as soft as
velvet.

Later in the evening when dinner was
over and Edith had drawn her away to
look at (Gerald’s drawings, he came up
snd rat down by me,

“Ellen, you musl not form an opinion
0" S e's altractions now,” he whispered
earneslly. *“‘She’s not hersell; naturally
she is bright and happv ae & hird and al
together charming. You wmnst help 1o
chase sway ber troubles and bring back
her smiles. And then vou don’t know
how pretty wmy little one is when ahe
smiles,” he went on enthusiastically.

And wondering bow she enuld ever
be pretty I lorgot to anewer., 8o alter a
momentary psose be said:

“Efith is more beautital than ever, I
see.”

“4h, I thought, “he could vot help
comparing these two—the girl he had
needlessly thrown aside and 1he girl he
had linked himselfl to for life ”

It was not long hefore Ste was more
like herself, as Gerald sxid. Her sorrow
had heen so wild aod so passionate that
natorally it soon wore ilsell out The
color soon came back 10 ber dark cheeks,
sn additiooal loster Lo her eyes, and 1
could often hear ker caroling sastches of
songs.

They were mostly F 2oh ones—some
with & wonderful path %dnaing tbrongh
them; aod her proouncistion of her
mother tongue was the prettiest thing
imsginable., Ycs, she was growing me:-
ry enoogh.

Gerald's love was so perfect, and he
filled the place of father, brother and
busband so entirely, as he said, that he
leit nothing to wish for.

her and Beclsred ber to he remarkably
pretty, bot I could see no besuty in her;
wy devolion to Edith utterly preciuded
it.

She grew to be popular with Gerald’s
men friends too  Tnev' thooght her
charming,an his especial friend,n young
doctor who was rapidly rising n his pro-
fession, and who had heen an admirer of
Editb, came more [rcquently than the
rest.

Before Gerald's marrisge Dr Percival
hsd made smsll progress in his wooing.
but sinee E tith had seemed more favor-
ablv inclined toward him.

He was passionately fond of singing
and hod a superb voice, Elith could
oot sing a note, but Ste's and Mark Per-
cival's voices blended splendidly togeth-
er. Thus hours were spent—every hour
I thought, that be ¢ould spare (rom his
practice—in these duets.

And Gersld, who was also passionate.
ly fond of musle, never seemed 10 Lire ol
listening to the two,

1 was very wicked, I know. [ reslly
believed Bte to be arttul and designing ;
ber childlike, blithe manner I fancied
was assumed ; [ saw how bappv she was
in the houu spent in Mark Percival's
sogciety, and it made me dislike her ten
times more for finding pleasure any where
bat with ber busband,

I consoled mysell with believing that
she wes rying to bewitch poor Edith’s
lover ss she had bewitched my brother,
and listened when she said in her pretly,
childish fsshion :

“I wish Edith and Dr. Percivs] woun!d
come; 1's getling q rite Isdgand they’re
not here yet. And 1 miss =% so. ITsn’t
Dr. Percival handsome sod sccomplish.
ed, Gerala "

I don’t think a deabt of ber ever en-
tered into his mind antil I pat it there.

I began with « look or a little word
opportusely dropped.

Then 1 rushed into the thing suddenly
and shsll never forget the expression ol
pain on his face when ] said:

“Mairk Percival admires Ste very
much, Geraid. ow well their voices
suit! [ think ifGe 4ad chanced to mee!
ber bhefore her marrisge yon would bave
bad a very formidable rival

He did bot answer but he grew death-
ly white and, biting his lips, turned
away.

But I had not done.

There was sn excuse for me for I lov-
ed my brother with all my heart, and 1
was ealovs of him

“Hassn't Ste s wonderfally powerful
voice for such a little creature 77

“That is a lovely thing she is singing
now. It is Beethoven's ‘Adelaide,’ isa't
it 7" he answered quietly.

*“Yes, her favorita song, or rather
Mark Percivals, which is aboui ibe
same.”

He looked at me aternly for the firsi
time in his life and then said :

“You bave never really loved any one,
Ellen. But be careful that yon don't
p ant thorns that may prick you more
than anv oce else.”

His words were prophetic.

How deeply I reprnted my wicked-
nese no one knows. Yet at this time I
hated Ste for-being the canse of the first
rebuke that Gerald had given me, snd 1n
Edith’s ear [ put & word now and then
thst soon boilt up a wall of ice between
ber and my brother's wife,

Gerald grew sient and even a little
mornse.

My sister was growlng very fond of |

T‘F_

i a8 hy dsy—tnrhd to keep him-
self Irom tbinking,
Aad 80 mrome months went by. Ba
looking miserahle at Jast, and.
Eﬁng be Iu reslly ill. begged by
to take rest. Her snxiety chssing
ber latter ‘she insisted on his
seehg npbyﬁdm but he steadily refus.

) | then that he might send
R Percival.
ehe said that I looked L Gamd

Him'sgain near her, I thought, snd my
glance told that and more.

Then there came into Gerald's bloe
eyes an exprassion that d. fied my under-
s'anding. I cou'd not Lell if it was a de-
fiance of me or a carious sort of resig-
nation to the will of a woman whom he
worshiped with sll his soul.

“Yes,” he said langnidly, “send for
Percival if it will relieve voar mind.”

The next day Mark Percival came,
and for & long while he and Gerald were
closeted together, while Ste and my sis-
ter and mysell were told not to go mear
 the room, bat when Mark Percival came
out {n the hall Ste epied bim from the
lawn, and in & moment she was by his
side spesking intently, so intently tha:
she never saw my eyes walching lrom s
hsy-window in the morning-room, that
Jutted out, giving & view of the rest of
the building.

By snd by they went down the sieps
side by side into the garden, and I Leard
bim say, in ratber a low voice*

“He must stnp work snd rest a little,
Mrs, Fane He complains of & prick-
ing sensation in his right side and sfioul
der. I do not like that. It s rather un-
favarable. Still, with our united care
snd rest, I thiok we shall bring him
round.”

And Ste answered blm with a smile
I conld not see that, and believed thal
she was young aod sanguine and that
she never realizad her hnsband’s danger.

How could I give her credit for this
when I suaspected her—suspected her as
foully as I could—that it was not Gerald
when she loved, bat Mark Percival ?

Gersld was resolved to work on in
spite of everything. We were not rich,
be said, and work was necessary for
several weeks,

She, instead of passing the hours in
his studio, as she veed to dv, would re
main in ber ronm with her door lucked
—sulking, I told my sister,

At last one day a blow fall on us all
~a dreadful -blow, and harder to me
sioge 1 believed T had helped to bring it
—that perhaps I was really the instru-
ment that had deslt it. Had I oot made
@y brother unhappy perhaps be would

\ 2 thought,
him one bri ght sammer's

dav appareatly lifeless hu!de his easel,
and for weeks he lingered, hovering, as
it were, belween us and eterpity.

And his wile, remorseful of ber treach-
ery and want of faith, seemed to have
no thogght bat him.

She never left him for a moment, and
if she slept it was by snatches.only, with
her head against his pillow, when the
slightest movement wounld awake her,
Alter what seemerd an age of anxiety
o us, the doctor said he would live but
never more to work, for Gerald's right
stm was paralyzed.

I had been growing less ‘bitter in w¥
feelings toward Ste during my brother's
iliness; she seemed to he really devoted
to bim.. But when they said ha was not
to work any more with his brosh, a lnok
of triomph came into her eyes which
puzzled me, and again I begsa to doabt
her, and the doubt grew stronger when
I.saw her meet Mark cival on the
porch, and staud for mdffv & mioute in
earnest whispered eonversation.
Oace—from behind a lsarestinus bush
~] saw her place ber haod on hie arm
anl look up into his face, ber great,
wild, dark eves full of glittering tears,
while she said with quivering lips:
“How much longer? Oh! these last
weeks have been centuries to me. And
if—ob | if you have been deceiving me,
hope=""

“Everything!"” he answered, interrapt-
ing ber, and tsking the mite of a hand
in his. *[ tell you that you have not
many more days to wait, and then we
shall both be very happy.”

Upon this Ste smiled into his hand-
some eves with a8 strange, wistful, yearn-
ing look that drove me almost wild with
the bitterest anger-and suspicien.

Now [ dare not even look hack to the
horrible feelings that filled my heart with
regard to the woman whom my brother
had msde his wife, and 10 whom he had
placed his happiness, his infinie faith
and more than all, 4is honor, ~

Bat Gerald was in a weak and eritical
atate, and 1 did not dare 1o warn bim of
what [ feared He was very loving and
tender to ber, and I could see his eyes
foliow her slight fignre wherever she
moved with an expression of mingled
affection and doubt that was sad to look
apon. -
When one day she heard Mark Perci-
val's voice at the door s'1e darted oot of
the room to meet bim, forgetful of a
mass ol red rosea in her lap, with which
she was making a bouquet, and heedless
o' the lovely fragile lowers, in her haste
and evident agilation she trod out their
benuty at her feet,

Then I heard Gerald murmur to him-
eell ’
“Poor little one! She is so voung!
I boped to make her happy, but T am o
grave and guiet that she cannot love me.
God give me strength 1o bear it!”

I told mv sister of this, bat she would
hardly listen. She had bewitched her,
and she declared that my brother's wife
was' a thoughtless child, nolbing worse,
The death of the sommer had come
and autamn brought ils “walling wind,
and the leaves died in courpany with the
long, bright davs, wrapped in splendid
c-remments of rainbow huoes. And Ger.-
ald grew no better. The truth was that
he did not care Lo live.

Ste was in a etate of feveriah exrite-
ment, which seemed to grow worse each
hour, ~

One dav 1 knew the orisis was near.—

Aund she felt it and was burt that he
did not tell ber the csuse of his cliange.
8he became reserved, crushing back her
loving impulse; and as Mark Percival's
visits had suddenly grown less frequent
Gerald thought Ste was grieving over
this.

Gerald, who was not & rich man and
an arlist by profeseion, worked by night

Her cheeks burned with two red spols;
her eves had s milder look and I knew
that her ear was airained Lo calch eVery
sound of coming lootsteps,

At Inst ahe heard the welcome sound
ot Mark Percival's lsugh. He had no
been pear us for 8 whole week, and re-

gardless of ns she flew down the slairs
v him,

(AR volumes. - s
{3 nn“e‘ubu‘ﬁm

e

I hmd hlm e:ewn: v g
“Hurrah! it's all right,”
And ber anawer was:

In another ill

ent or two she’ nn
stairs agan snd !o!lomil ber, bot i

she was aware uf my npurvuion
did not care, - -

Gerald was reclfoing In an easy-ol s
his face was ashy pale, ‘and he loo

1 atill bie fagey.:
sl Teulures and

shadow of his old seif;
w.‘l;,e_milrpﬁn its ola ‘_

‘ﬁmgil!mk
came near,
She threw herself on ber knees belore
hira, and, estching his thin white band,

she kissed it passionately.

“Atlast I cen tell you,” she gasped
between lears and emiles. “You will
doabt me no longer., Forgive me for
having had a secret from you. 1 dared
not tell you; I was so fearful of a fail-
ure. Ob, Gerald, darling, there is no
deed for you to psint any more, I shall
work for you; for us all! Oh, Gerald,

won't it be a lahor of love P

And she held before him a letter from
one of the best firms of pubiishers ia
London, i

He looked at it, then at her, as if just
awsking from s strange, wild dresm.—
Before he could spesk, however, she
dived into her pncket and drew out a
roll of bank notes and throst them into
his hand.

“This is yours, Gerald, all yours; 1
sm all yours, am I vot? And I shall
have moie, much more, I hope.” Oh!
do spesk 1o me, Gerald Say ooe little
word, please.”

Gerald drew her to him with all the
litlle strength left him sand kissed her
fondly. Ob! the radiant joy that beam-
ed over his poor, wan Iace »s he mur-
mured :

“Thank God! thank God! you are
all my own, my Sel”

I stole away then. [ wanted to hide
mysell from their sight., How dread-
tally I had wronged ber. Could she
ever forgive me?

Well, I did the most sensible thing 1
eould. [ made a clean breast of every-
thing, and Sre forgave me fully and freely,
wilh her slender arms around my neck
and in her grest black eyes an honest
affection, and she lsughed in her owr
selfish, merry fashion as she said:

“80 you thought I could look at anv
one else in the world, when I had Ger-
sld, my own, own Gerald 1o look st and
to love, with a'l my might snd main P

Gerald ia quite resigned to the will of
Heaven now, True, be cannot put bis
thoughts on canvas, ba: he tells them to
Ste, and she, in ber charming manper,
weaves them into romances 1h|l. -in her

worked so incecumig 1n Lbeﬂame. aod

Ste, and the best gift of all is ber Iove,
it is 50 lroe, s0 unselfish,

She has given us something else, ton,
to brighten the oll hoonse. It is s tiny
boy, with golden curls and large, serions
blue eves, like Garald's, and the sweet-
est smile like his mother

They christened him Raymond, afer
Ste's father, but he is a soatch of san-
shine to us all, 80 we call him Ray.

My life s devoted to him. I love him
with & love devoid of selfishness—sa lave
parified by experience snd suffering and
remaorae.

-
Habit of Lobbyists.
Oor. Inter-Ocean.

The late Gen, Heary D. Foster, of
Pennsylvania, was one of Lhe ablest [aw
yers in caor Siwate, a man of singular
unselfishness and pertect purity of char.
acter, in every way Iouble and greatly
belnved.
While a member of the Legislatare s
prominent old gentlemac familiarly
known ss “Jimmy,” who made a husi-
neas nf atlending the sessions, come into
the General’s room, and in the enarse of
conversation abouat a bill in tae House,
remarked :
“General, there ia money in that bill.
and you muy as well get s ma of it I
can get you §600 for voting tor n.”
Toe General, koowing that morsl
ind:gnation woald he wasted, and also
that the offer, from Jimmy’s standpoint,
was made ia pace (riendsbip, simply
sald
“Ynua onghl not to talk to me in that
way, and since voun @ay they are using
money to pass the bill, I shsll vote
against it.”
“All right,” said Jimmy, “the other
side are us«ing money, too, and I can get
you 8500 from them,"
Tuaen the Generslwas angry, snd he
asid :
It brth eidea are using money, I
won't vote on the bill at all.”
‘Thst's hetter still,” ssid Jimmy;
“I'll get you 81,000 lornot voticg eiWer
Wav.
The Geoeral did nnt tell me how the
interview ended, but it appesred to me
that the only escspe from the dilemms
was to resign and go home, It was evi-
dent that the General's vole might have
been sold to anyhody simple enough to
purchase it withount his knowing any
tbing about the mstter.

.
I haye heen bothered with catsrrh for
about twenty vears. 1 could not tell
bew many diflerent remedies [ bhave
tri-d, and pone seemed o resch my case
like Ely's Cream Balm 1 bad lost my
sme!l entirely for the last fifleen years,
and | had almost lost my hesring. My
eyes were getting 80 dim I had to get
some one to thread my needle. Now I
have my hearing 28 wellaa I ever had,
and | can see 10 \oread ss fine a needle
a8 ever I did, and my smell is parily re-
stored, and it seemas to be impreviag all
the 'ime. I think there is nothing lize
Ev'a Cresm Balm for Catarrh [ al-
wsys had a troghle with my throat and
s little hackiog cough, and [ am almos!
well of tat  Mrs, B, B Grimes, 67
Valley St , Rendrill, Perry Co.. Ouo.

— -

The Charch Standard saye: Let par-
erts hewars whal they sav about the ser-
mon or tha prescher hefore their cbil-
dren, in whose hearts the Word of God
may be seeking s lodgment. Why pray
in the morning for the conversion of
sinners, and then, by cold criticism of
the sermon, neutralize the very mesns
hy which ir plesses God to wave?
Thoughtless comments st the dinner
table will do this far more effectoslly
than sll thy profsnity the childreo bear

=g .! >
“Gud Yless you! how goe:l }nu are l" .

l

it bringnth us aurtnin woe,
Our souls gather comfort, we know not how,
We stop not to reason, or know,
An angel, mayhap, doth whisper anear,

As it points to some future glory,
*“Fret not for the might, farther on glsams the

light,
I've read to the end of the atory!”
-_
Shortening a Jaw.

A number of years ago their lived ia
Wbeel:ng says the Pittsburg Dispsteh,
s certain Dr. Hullihen, who became f(a-
mous &3 a surgeon. Somea of bis ope-
rations were very biilliant and decidely
ame inspiring &moong the common peo
ple - Ooe case in particular was thought
10 be unparalleled at thst time. A young
lady belonging to one of the hest fami-
lies in Eustern Ohio was terribly disig.
ared bv a protruding lower jaw, Hear-
ing of Dr. Hullihen’s skiil as a sargeon,
she prevailed upon ber fatber to allow
her to go 1o Wheeling and see if any-
thing could be done to improve the shape
of har face. She went alone and notb-
ing was heard of her for two weeks ex-
cept that ahe arrived there safely.

Oae evening a8 the shades of might
were gathering o reslly bhandsome lady
drove up to the gate 1n front of the tarm
house and asked il she could get lodg-
ing for the night. The well-to.do (srm-
‘er gaid that they did not keep s hotel;
besldes, they were expeeting their dngp-
ter home at any time, so they could not
keep ber. Sbe ssil she guessed she
would stay anyhow, anod hopped out of
lbe buggy. The farmer thomght she
was an escaped lunatic, and wss shout
to shot sod lock the door in her face
when the hoase dog csme.along and
recognised the lady as his young mis-
tress.

It was impossible ta astisfy her parents
and eister of her identity, 8o remarkable
was the change in her appearsoce, Io|*
her pocket she had two sections of jaw
bone, esch contaiviog three teeth, which
explsined how the change had been made,
The operativn is quite common now, but
at that time it was rare. In this case
there wers three more teeth on eithes
nda ok the lower ]u' lhlIl neual, l!'lﬂ a8

e mrgeon unuly reuet m pw
on both sides by cattiog out & section
oo either side containing the extra teeth,
cotting bat one in front to make ihe
Jaw narrower and bringing the ends of
the bones together, It was simple
enough, bat the coantry people ‘laid
awake of nights thinking about it.

-

What Figures Say.

Washington Resord,

If figores tell the trath, what sironger
srgument do we need for totd] abatinence
than the following table prepared and
rabliahed by Mr. Nelson,a distinguished
English insurance wan :

A total shstainer twenty yesrs old has
& chance of living unt’l he fs sixty-foar,

A total abstsiner thirty years old has
the chauce of living be is sixty-six and
a half,

A total abatsiner forty years old has
the chsnce of living untll he is sixty.
eight and three-foorths.

A moderate drinker twenty years ald
has a chance of lving until be is thirty-
five and s half,

A moderate drinker thirty vesrs old
ans a chanee of living notil he is fortys
four and three-fourths.

A moderate drinker forty vears old has
a chance of living uatil be is filtysone
and three-fourths.

Prohably no business Is redoced to sn
¢X'ra 8 scieoce as the insurance business.
Its figures sre not made up in the inter-
ests of any cburch or party, They are
not lhe result of any tempersnce fansti-
cism, but simply from cold busioess cal-
culation; they sre, therefore, the more
relisble aod astounding,

-
Oue Bottle instead of a Dosen.

“And it took only one bottle to do it,”
said a gentleman, speaking of Parker's
Huir Balsam, [ bad a ran of fever, and
when | got well of that my bsir began
to fall out eo fast as to alarm me. |
reslly didn't know wiat to do, nn'il one
day & lmnd said, ‘Try Parker's Hair
Balsam." That was some months ago.
W hbat surprised me was the faot that nne
hottle was enough. I expected lo use
up & dosen " Clean, highly perfumed,
not oily, not & dye. Restores orlgioal
color.

-
What Pretty Women Do,
Whitehall Times,
Women with pretty teeth open wile
their mouths when they laugh.
Women with pretiy hands like to shake

hands with their lrienda.

Women with prelty eyes look you

atraight in the face.

Wom-n with pretlty evehrows and

Iashes like to look languidly on the

floor.

Women with pretty arms naturslly

stand wi'h the elbows akimbo,

David's fair dsughter, paragon of

couks. found she could peel onions with
out being moved to tears by keeping
them, during the process, wel in a dish
of warm waler.

Kup the boys at home, says the Free-|
man’s Journal, Not by holting the

doors, bat *by making homa so cheer

fol for them sad their friende that shey
will not want to leave it.”

Dr Mary Walker said & few days sgo
to & Washington interviewer that ehe
would wear paatalcons or notbing. This
is dangerous. The doctor mast be let
alone. We eannot hear the ve.
~—Atianta Constitution.

The largest mat in the world covers
the oircas or ring of the Counveont Glrb
den Theater. . It is made of unblesch:
cocoanut fiber, and bas a soft pi
inobes thiok, thus making an

a8 they pass the drinkiog sslooms on
\iele way W sclool

subatitute for sawdust,; The wel}
\uis enormous mat is over two ¢

Hun At cgro"-mecdng in My

lated the following incident:

In & Western oity & series of ﬁﬁl
relizious meetings was being condacted
with vsusl interest and lm. ‘tnd-
crowds were in attendance every even-
ing. Oa the staff of s “sporting" paper
in the city was & man, a lawyer by pro-
fession, who had a taleat for bamoroul
description}and a read n for mm_
up locsl news. 23 5 '

It occurred to bim, ss these meetin g8
wure une of the notable carrent “events
of the hour, that he would sttend one,
snd report the “testimunies” of some of
the speakers, in astyle ofnml-hnﬂm[
for the Sunday edition of bis paper.

He went, snd sat listening, wat
and taking notes, until be bad heard =
score or morefol speskers, who had dl-
clared their sllegisnce to Christ, their
love for Him, snd their determination 1o
live in obedience to His commands. k
thatMtimejhe;bad ‘become so deeply
terested that be lost all heart in bis og~
cupation. The solemn earnestmess of
the speakers, and the spirit of the place,

ot hold of him,'and his fagers M

1

to wrie. !'lnallv be pat aside bis
pot up his pencil and rose to bis fest.
“I came iv here,” he enid, “for *the
faa of the thing'—to enrlutm your
services for the uu'uinnout of n.r
readers. I took down every little
cullarity in the speakers snd in the
ercises that [ thooght I conld ase in
way of droliery, and in my
voor meetiog I expected to give & I'l]f-
comicsal turn to the whole, and thas af<
ford lightness to the solumas vf my pas
per and smusement $0 my readers. Bas,
no man was ever mora compl
ed in his purpose thsn lhﬂ‘:':’u M
“Since T have baen bere I have
enough o cure me forever - of
sacred things. That all these
men and women, [athers,
spected and trusiworthy membera
crety or: sell.deluded T can not
that they are liars I'do not belleve.

W

weigh testimony. [ find
evideace gives hu.
pecially n all thy

yer ser

devont mt )
felende~and thers Wie Iw "f
whole sssembly that w
imnressed by the requeats

L+t anv one who questions Ii.
of Christisnity examine
with~ut hias the evidence of its
these claias, and ne will be aa

was this honest hearer of the reality of
its effects wpon homsa hmu.—- Youth's
Companion.

PRAOI‘[UAL PAEAG“AI‘_“ {

Sunitary Glesnings. '
Remember two very impurtant objecta
in ventjlation ; to warm I.lnﬁl:ndltm
ssme lime to keep it moist,

Ventilate your sleeping lmﬂlﬁh
every day after rising; but warm it W
comlort before sleeping in 1t again.

Wben yoa are drowsy from reeding or
work sleep until you are rested. Na

by feelinge of fatigue, oalis for resty,

An orifice in the sole or side of M
shoe in windy or cold damp westher will
give you a severe cold ot sore throat,
Thin clad aokies and limbs in fall and
winter will generally canse severe

diseased of the throst and lllllw

dren.

Meany & man takes pneoraonia or Mu
mslism or plenrisay from siting a few
moments on & wet or dsmp cushion of &,
passenger car,

Broomw out the dustand sccumulations
from sround the mainsprings.of your
motives,and this samitary effect will

them olean aod pure.

Ahmuntholhml.

“Well,” be ssid to the minister &t m
conclusion of the ceremony, “how Iﬂ
do I owe you I

“Oh! ['ll leave that to you,” was the

of the service rendered.”

“Soppose we
then, sav for & vear,

postpone

By (bat time
know whether I ought to ‘MM
or nnthing ™
“No, no,"” ssid the who
married man himself, “make ll'lm

-—-—--—-t"—--—-—
Easy to See Through,

How can a walch—no msttér
doatly-—he upt-eud to go whea the
apiing won't o w csn any~

kidneys are out of order? Of w
vou eay, “He cannot” Yet

of people drag along miserably in 1
oondition; not sick abed, but not 0
work with comfort and epergy, M
‘oolish, when a hoitle or two of Parker's

Toaic would set them sl Hl;

snd get back M Itlllt

To a.mncmp. Give a lile pown
dered alum and white sugar, ..
#100 Doses One Dollar” is trus only
| of Hood's Sarsaparilla, and ltullﬂ-
snswerable argument s 10 lw
economy.
A genlleman waa telling a tale of deep
distress to & Quaker, one day, and coss
claded by ssving: “I could not but feel
for him.” “Verily, friend,” replied the
Qaaker, “thou Jidet right in thas thod
?;:n f|’::|l il:)r“’tllr i‘:olﬂllnr. but dided

n e right M-

feel in thy pooket?” M
While a funera) procession from &g
Arigona mining towo !ﬁ
the graveyard, the
involved in an

IQM'I”-

L

convinesd of its Divine lulhriui il'

q! l.

reply. ‘You can balhrullmth!dn :

one be well when his stomach, liver or

Vioevard last summer, a gentleman -ﬂ-

|

f
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“] am 8 iawger, and ﬁ'




